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"  D.   H.  S." 

Scene.— A  quiet  spot  outside  ball-room. 

{Enter  Nellie.  She  looks  round,  sees  nobody  is  there, 
and  goes  to  looking-glass  and  begins  to  powder  her 
faee.  Jack's  voice  heard  outside.  Nellie  comes 
down  stage  to  meet  him.) 

Jack.  How  nice  you  look ;  that's  a  new  dress. 
I'm  so  glad  I  found  you  at  last.  I  was  so  anxious  to 
ask  you  your 

Nellie.  Yes,  yes,  Jack,  but  don't  you  think  we 
might  sit  down  ? 

Jack.  Sit  down.  (Stopping.)  Oh  yes,  of  course. 
(Leads  her  to  arm-chair.) 

Nellie  (sitting).  That's  better  ;  now  tell  me  all 
about  it,  and  first  and  foremost,  have  you  done  it  ? 

Jack.     No,  I  simply  couldn't  pluck  up  courage. 

Nellie.  You  foolish  youth;  can't  you  see  you're 
wasting  valuable  time  ?  Go  at  once  and  get  it  over, 
and  let  me  be  the  first  to  congratulate  you. 

Jack.     You  think  she'll  say  yes  ? 

Nellie.  She's  sure  to,  so  run  away,  and  good  luck 
to  you. 

Jack.  Well  then,  here  goes.  (Goes  as  far  as 
door,  then  turns  back.)  I  say,  Nell,  you  will  wait  here 
for  me,  won't  you  ? 

Nellie.     What  for  ? 

Jack.     Why — to  congratulate  me,  of  course. 

Nellie.     How  long  will  you  be  ? 
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Jack.  Proposing  ?  Can't  say  exactly,  but  should 
think  about  a  quarter  of  an  hour. 

Nellie  (looking  at  programme).  I  think  I  can 
manage  that,  but  don't  be  too  long,  as  I  have  some 
important  dances  later  on. 

Jack.     I'll  do  my  best.     Ta  ta. 

(Exit.) 

(Nellie  gets  up,  looks  round  room,  then  settles  down 
again  and  brings  out  a  letter,  reads  it  to  herself  and 
laughs.) 
Nellie.     Poor  dear,  I  think  I've  kept  him  dangling 

long  enough.     Ah,  well  !     (Laughs.) 

(Enter  Jack.) 

Oh,  bother  !     (Puts  letter  back  quickly.)     You  have 
been  quick. 

Jack.  It's  no  good,  I'm  in  such  a  state  of  nerves 
that  I  thought  I'd  come  back  to  you  and  calm  down  a 
bit  before  I  actually 

Nellie.     Popped  the  question. 

Jack.     Yes,  that's  about  it. 

Nellie.     My  dear  cousin  Jack,  you're  a  silly  fool. 

Jack.     My  dear  cousin  Nell,  that's  not  the  question. 

Nellie.  I  know  one  thing,  if  I  were  a  man  I 
wouldn't  be  so  chicken-hearted,  I'd  just  out  with  it. 

Jack.  Would  you  ?  How  would  you  like  to  be 
refused,  my  dear  ? 

Nellie.     Wait  until  you  are. 

Jack.     No,  that's  just  what  I  don't  want  to  do. 

Nellie.  Why  don't  you  take  the  bull  by  the 
horns,  tell  her  you  love  her  (if  you  do). 

Jack.  Of  course  I  do.  I  love  her  face,  her  form, 
her  beautiful  black  hair. 

Nellie.  Last  time  it  was  a  fair  girl ;  now  which 
do  you  like  the  best,  dark  girls  or  fair  ? 

Jack.  My  dear  Nell,  you  ought  to  know  ;  you've  ■ 
been  both. 

Nellie.     Jack  ! 
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Jack.     I  beg  your  pardon. 

Nellik.  Well  then,  ask  her  to  marry  you  ;  it's 
simple  enough.  If  the  worsl  comes  to  the  worst,  she 
can  only  say  no. 

Jack.     You  think  she  will  ? 

Nellie.     You've  asked  me  that  question  before; 

Jack.  Have  I  ?  My  nerves  are  all  to  ribbons. 
You  girls  don't  know  what  we  men  suffer  in  eases  like 
these. 

Nellik.     Don't  we  ? 

Jack.  No,  of  course  not.  All  you've  got  to  do  is 
to  listen 

Nellie.  And  to  wait!  No,  my  dear  Jack,  I  have 
no  patience  with  the  bashful  lover  ;  my  sympathy 
goes  out  to  the  poor  girl  waiting  in  awful  suspense 
for  a  question  that  doesn't  seem  ever  to  be  coming. 

Jack.     Selfish  brutes. 

Nellie.     How  about  men  ? 

Jack  (sound  of  anisic).  Hallo,  did  you  hear  that  ? 
That's  another  dance. 

Nellie.  Yes,  you  ought  to  have  settled  up  before 
the  supper  dance.  If  you  don't  take  care  you'll  miss 
your  chance. 

Jack.     If  only  I  could  get  started.     That's  the  rub. 

Nellie.  Really,  Jack,  you  haven't  the  courage  of 
a  fly.  I  dare  say  you'd  like  me  to  go  with  you  and 
hold  your  hand  while 

Jack  (very  offended).  That's  so  like  a  girl,  never 
able  to  take  anything  seriously  and,  besides,  Nellie,  I 
don't  know  if  you  intended  to  be  funny,  but  that 
remark  of  yours  was  utterly  beyond  the  point.  Per- 
haps you  are  not  aware  that  I  have  earned  for  myself 
the  reputation  of  being  H.S. 

Nellie.     H.S.  !    What's  that  ?     Horribly  stupid  ? 

Jack.  Do  you  mean  to  tell  me  that  you  don't 
know  the  meaning  of  H.S.  or  D. H.S.  ? 

Nellie.     No. 

Jack.  Why,  Damned  Hot  Stuff,  of  course.  (Walks 
about  with  an  air  of  pride.) 
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Nellie.  Damned  Hot  Stuff  !  I  don't  think  that 
sounds  quite  nice. 

Jack.  I  assure  you  it's  used  in  the  very  best 
society.  Only  last  night,  coming  out  of  the  Club,  I 
heard (Tells  a  story.) 

Nellie.     I've  heard  quite  enough,  thank  you. 

Jack.     I  only  want  to  explain. 

Nellie.  That's  enough,  thank  you,  and  whether 
it's  right  or  wrong  it  doesn't  seem  to  help  you  much 
just  now,  does  it  ? 

Jack.     Oh,  but  it  will. 

Nellie.  I'm  glad  to  hear  it.  (Crosses  stage.)  I 
could  make  love  splendidly. 

Jack.     Could  you  ? 

Nellie.     Rather. 

Jack.     How  would  you  do  it  ? 

Nellie.  First  of  all  I'd  go  up  to  the  girl  and  ask 
her  for  a  dance  ;  then  I  'd  waltz  once  round  the  room, 
and  I  'd  lead  her  away  to  a  secluded  spot,  and  we'd  both 
sit  down  (they  sit),  and  I'd  sec  she  had  a  cushion  (Jack 
picks  up  cushion).  Then  I'd  take  her  hands  and  look 
into  her  eyes  and  say— 

Jack.     Yes^  what  ? 

Nellie  (acting).  "  Perhaps  you  won't  believe  me 
when  I  tell  you  that  you're  the  nicest  girl  I've  ever 
met " 

Jack.     That's  rather  good,  but  how  did  you  know  ? 

(Nellie  smiles.) 

Go  on. 

Nellie.     After  that  you  propose. 

Jack.  Let  me  hear  the  whole  thing — the  first  bit 
was  so  natural. 

Nellie.  H'm,  taken  from  life,  you  see.  Then 
I'd  pause  for  a  second  and  see  how  she  takes  it  ;  she'll 
either  make  some  trivial  remark  about  it  being 
draughty  and  ask  you  to  fetch  her  cloak  (then  you  11 
know  it's  all  off),  or  else  she'll  say  nothing.  That's  a 
good  sign  ;  it  means  she  wants  to  hear  more. 
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Jack.     Is  that  so  ! 

Nellie.  Quite.  Then  you  have  the  cards  in 
your  own  hands,  and  you  play  them  something  like 
this  :  "  Dearest,  you  know  wh;i .  I'm  going  to  say  to 
you,  you  must  have  seen  it  in  my  eyes  for  the  last 
few  weeks.  I  love  you,  as  T  have  never  loved  before. 
You  are  my  living  ideal  of  all  that  is  noble  and  true. 
Don't  let  me  wait  in  suspense  any  longer.  Say  that 
my  love  is  returned,  darling,  say  it." 

Jack  (excited).     Yes 

Xellie.  "  The  thought  that  I  might  lose  you  has 
been  torturing  me.  Listen,  and  I'll  tell  you  what  you 
are  to  me.     You  are  my  guiding  star ." 

Jack.     Guiding  star  !     What's  that  ? 

Nellie.  Don't  interrupt  !  (Going  straight  on.) 
"  You're  like  a  flower,  a  little  wayside  flower  to  the 
weary  wanderer,  telling  him  to  hope  again,  making 
day  out  of  night,  chasing  sorrow  away,  carrying  me 
on,  on  into  a  dreamland,  and  now  with  your  lips, 
your  own  dear  lips,  you  make,  me  the  happiest  of 
happy  mortals. 

(Jack  kisses  hey.) 
Jack  f!  ! 

(Enter  Stella  Duncan  and  watches  unobserved.) 

Stella.     Ahem  ! 

(Xellie  and  Jack  start.) 

Both.     Oh  !  ! 

(Nellie  rushes  off.) 

Jack  (in  despair).     Don't  leave  me. 

Stella  (loftily).  I'm  very  sorry  to  interrupt  you, 
Mr.  Bolton.  I  only  came  to  fetch  my  fan  that  I  left 
here.  I  suppose  you  are  aware  that  this  should  be 
our  dance. 

Jack  (dazed).  No,  is  it  really?  How  time  flies, 
but  if  we  are  quick  we  can  still  dance  the  last  bit  of  it 
together 
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Stella.     No,  thank  you ;  I  don't  want  to  dance. 
Jack    (still   dazed).     Good,    then    sit    down    here, 
there's  a  nice  soft  cushion,  and  I  want  to  speak  to  you 
Stella.     Thank  you,  I'd  rather  not — it's  draughty 
and  I  haven't  got  my  cloak. 

Jack.  No,  no,  don't  say  that  ;  don't  send  me 
back  to  fetch  it.  I  mean — I  want  to  tell  you  some- 
thing. I  like  you  better  than  heaps  of  other  girls  that 
I've  met.  I'm  sure  you  don't  believe  me,  but  won't 
you  be  my  guiding  star — ■ —  (Takes  her  hand  and 
tries  to  kiss  her.) 

Stella.  How  dare  you—  how  dare  you  have  the 
impertinence  to  insult  me  in  such  a  manner  ? 

Jack.     I'm  not  insulting  you.     I'm  making  love. 
Stella.     If  you  think  you  can  treat  me  in  the  same 
light  fashion  that  you  did  that  woman,  you  make  a 
great  mistake. 

Jack.     She  isn't  a  woman,  she's  my  cousin  and  she 
was  only  trying  to  help  me — out  of  kindness  to  me — • 
and  you— oh,  what  am  I  talking  about  !  !  ! 
Stella.     I  believe  you've  been  drinking. 
Jack.     On   my  honour,   Stella  darling,   I've  not. 
Stella.     My  name  is  Miss  Duncan,  if  you  please. 
Jack.     Just  let  me  expla;n.     It  was  all  because  of 
you  that  I  was  talking  to  Nellie  when  you  came  in. 
Stella.     Talking  indeed  !    kissing.     Kindly  don't 
speak  to  me  of  thai  brazen  female. 
Jack.     But  she's  not  brazen. 
Stella.     Indeed  ! 

Jack.  I  say,  you  know,  you  mustn't  think  of 
Nellie  as  brazen. 

Stella.  Do  you  imagine  for  one  moment  that  I 
take  sufficient  interest  in  her  to  think  of  her.  I  can't 
discuss  the  kind  of  person  that  makes  love  to  a  man 
at  a  dance. 

(Jack  sighs.) 
What  are  you  sighing  for  ? 
Jack.     I  was  only  thinking 
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Stella.     I  believe  you're  in  love  with  her. 

Jack.  In  love  with  Nellie  !  !  (Aside.)  Not  a  bad 
idea. 

Stella.     Well  ! 

Jack.     What  were  we  talking  about  ? 

Stella.  Really,  Mr.  Bolton,  if  I'm  boring  you, 
I'll  go. 

Jack  (getting  up).  Not  at  all.  Shall  I  escort  you 
back  to  the  ball-room,  Miss  Duncan  ?  (Offering  his 
arm.) 

(They  go  off  [together,  Stella  furious,  Jack]  returning 
almost  im  mediately.) 

Jack.     Glad  I  found  her  out  in  time.     What  a  cat. 

(Enter  Nellie.) 

Nellie.     Satisfactorily   fixed   up,   Jack  ? 

Jack.     No,  by  Gad,  I'm  not. 

Nellie  (smiling).  I'm  so  sorry,  Jack  ;  I  suppose 
she  saw. 

Jack.     She  did. 

NEllie.  I  had  an  inkling  she  did,  and  I  don't 
believe   she   loves   me   for   it   either. 

Jack.     She  doesn't. 

(Nellie   looks  at  Jack,   who   is  rigid.     Pause.) 

Nellie.  I  can  quite  understand  that  you  are 
disappointed,  but  you  must  try  and  pull  yourself 
together. 

Jack  (suddenly) .  I 'm  not  disappointed,  I 'm  happy, 
radiantly  happy. 

Nellie.  I'm  very  glad  to  hear  it — but  I  don't 
think  I  quite  understand. 

Jack.  Nellie,  I've  made  a  mistake  ;  I  am  not  in 
love  with  Stella. 

(Nellie  looks  perplexed.) 

No,  she  led  me  to  believe  that  I  was  in  love  with 
some  one  else,  and  she  was  right. 
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Nellie.     Oh,  Jack,  dear,  not  again. 

Jack.     For  the  first  and  last  time. 

Nellie.     I  wonder  ! 

Jack.  Just  to  think  that  I  might  have  married 
Stella  and  found  out  too  late  that  I  love  you. 

Nellie.  Me  !  What  on-  earth  are  you  talking 
about  ? 

Jack.  I  love  you,  Nellie,  you  and  nobody  else. 
We  were  made  for  each  other.  Just  think  how  happy 
we  should  be,  you  with  your  money,  me  with  my 
prospects. 

Nellie  (getting  up).  I  can't  listen  to  any  more  as 
I've  got  to  keep  an  appointment  now. 

(Jack  gasps.) 

Yes,  I'm  so  sorry  to  have  to  interrupt  you,  but  I'm 
to  meet  Lord  Melpas  in  the  conservatory. 

Jack.     Lord,  help  us,  in  the  conservatory  ! 

Nellie.  He  wants  a  definite  answer  to-night,  and 
he's  going  to  get  it — the  one  he  wants.  (Goes  to  door, 
stops,  waves  her  hand.)     Bye  bye,  D.H.S.     (Laughs.) 

(Exit  Nellie.) 

(Jack  gazes  open-mouthed.     Pause.) 

Jack.  Great  Scott  !  the  chuck.  (Flops  down  in 
chair.) 
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